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MISS  PARDOE.

ut une summer’s day.
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vpening flower.
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ne the blossoms laid,
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BLIND GIRL.

gsive Joheliness she sat,
and beautious thines;
her maniling cheek there dwelr;

ess of the spring.

reve beam'd not, the siohtless orb

ness’ seal was set,

fet the charm of mind and heart,

smile were met,

ent adorned her brow,
ul hcavz‘nl_\' rest,

1l still one’s beast.

w5'd not, why "am I shat out

at's bright and fair?"
herself, though

1 Father's care.

25 the woodiand warbler poured
i song to parting day,
e as soft as seraph’s strain,

her evening lay.. .
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— | of these pe:sons was Willj ~ then
brated tarﬁdr n B——-—'ﬁig}ﬁﬁr;ﬁ{ :"l(;ur ‘%‘IE" s
was indebted . for sundeyl suits, - Hé’ﬁiﬂ‘
good-heasted fellow, though, the same Wil-
liams, and if be was anxious to get his “little
bill"" he was inclined” todo'se, if he cou'd,.
without calling in the assiiance of ‘the law..
Passing down Brotdway, “ the “day pre-
Vious to the sailing " of “the ship,” Williams
saw our frierid and several other gentlemen,
| on the steps of the City Hotel—then' the
Hotel. Thethought struck him, that if he
presented his demand” “thea"and there” the
chance was that it would be paid—he’
wonld'utsurely refase before'all his friends.
| Svu) walks M. Willams, =" st
‘Good morning, Mr.———
tailor. T R XAt oy :
| *Good morning,’ the cold reply, ‘what may
beryour name?’ - MHEPREAT AN SRR e
‘My name, sir,” said the

packet on the momm@‘gﬁﬁﬁﬂmg 2

¥

Jsaid’ the

ﬁ.s‘tonished.taillot_;_..

sir, some three or four years, sir, you owe
| me a balance of towa, hundred and odd dol-
lars; sir—I want the money, sir' —my name,’
sif,—my name is Wil iams!’ o
* “Ah! Williams is® it—yes, I reecllect
Well Williams, don’t put yourself in a pash-
ion.  T'll satisfy yoa in a moment. [I've
made arrangement s» st le my debts alpha-
betically, and as youa are among the W's, [
dont think you will get yours yet.' .
“Mr. Willlnms wentaway.— Picayune. ™

| Axecnore—The following character-
istic anecdote of a British sailor will be read
with feelings of deep interest.© The subject
of it was the father of Sir 1. Trowbridge,
now one of the lords of the Admiralty: “A
curious scene occurred on board the Sans,
Pareille on the morning of the st of June
(Lord Howe'saction,) Capt. Trowbridge,
who had been recently taken in the Castor,
with his convoy  bound to Newfoundland,
was a - prisoner on = board the french ship
just named, where - Rear-Admiral  Neuilly
-had his flaying. ~After Lord Howe had ob-
tained his pos tion, and had drawmn his fleet
in a liné parallel to " that of the enemy, he
| brought to,& givethesignalto gotobreakfast.
Trowbridge'knew the p‘urﬁm-of the signal,
and telling it'to the‘Frenc |
wok the advantage of the time allowed them

appetitenever forsook - him on ‘these occa-
sions) was. helping himself_ to a large slice
from the brown loaf, which the French cap-
tain obseryed to him by an:interpreter, (for
‘Trowbridge would. never learn - their- Jan-
guage,)
nodi 1on t
did not mt_eg__d it,
hero, dﬁpp}l]ng‘v _hlﬁ loaf; 2
almosat-@m : anca ’-L"-n e Y AT
1 _.shmililgffglliie helooked him _furiousl
the face, ‘not fight! stop 4ll  thiey haye T
their breakfasf; 1 kaow l:{o B .
wid swhen his belly is. full you will get!
s fow ppinutes the lect bore up o eng
| Trowt dsgfwzaégga?m“ A
; Tl 1w _?‘.r.._l_p.:. | ‘ ti
b ot
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“What!’ said the
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popular periodical in New York, and made.
Europe asa regu-,
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w*'One morning as two soldiers from the

on hoard'the :
n bo ﬂﬁ?wﬂ ofthe Fort, understanding that the
i Indian force was small, marched against

‘my name, sit! . 've made coats for you, |

* Admaral, they

for the same repast. Trowbridge, (whose

that the Eaglish Admiral showed
sposition to fight, and ‘he was ccrtain ,-,h_g_

English
and_laying his hand
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| at Point Pleasant. The Chief having pro-
longed hisstay at the garrison,” whither he
had gone on peaceful business, in the tall
con&l!m,bf ection, the fears of the son
were excited for his safety, and he crossed
the river to iearn what had happened to his
father. While they
thata-hunter bhad been slain by the Indians
lurking behind the bank. Notwithstanding
their protestations of innocence, the Chief
-and his son was immediately put to death.
‘Indian vengeanee was aroused, and untold
suffering to the whole region was the conse-
| quence.  The news reached Wheeling and
the whole garrison was ordered to be on
their ‘guard,, Nevertheless there was no
dppearance . of Indians lurking in the vi-
v o

| Fort Wwas passing along the road, one of them
was shot, while the other was alowd to run
with the tidings. - Capt. Mason, the com-

them with ‘only “fourteen men. He was
‘drawn into an ambush of more than 400
Andians, and most of his men were immedi-
‘ately slain. . Capt. " Ogal reinforced him
with twelve men from the Fort, who shared
the same fale. . Out of the 26 only three
escaped, and two of these were badly woun-
ded. _Girty; the renegade, was among the
Indians, and threatened the garrison with
immadiate extermination, if they resisted,
byt learning the determination of the garri-
son to hold put ‘to the last, he retired, The
Indians continued for some time in the neigh-
borhood of the Fort, doing all the injury in
their power.. -
. “There is on record an interesting anec-
dote of a sister of Col. Zane, which occur-
1ed about this time.  The Indians were all
about the Fort, and the soldiers were be-
ginning to be disheartened, as their amui-
[tion. was nearly expended. There was
plenty of powder at the house of Col. Zane,
which was “situated a few rods from the
Fort, and the maiden volunteered to go and
fetch it. The Indians were astonished when
she set out, and did not fire, merely exclaim-
ing, ‘A squaw! a-squaw!’ but when they saw
her returning with her apron filled with
powder, thew saw her pbject, and poured a
shower of balls upon” her; but she escaped
into the Fort unhurt. It is said she had
just returned from & Philadelphia boarding

school misses of these days possess the spirit
of their grandmothers.

*At this time the town of Wheeling was
a.vi.lage of thirty houses; now itis oneof
the most flourishing of our western towns.”

" From the Chicago Democrat.

A Fox River HEeroiNE.—Ladies, un-
married ones, of no very certain age, it is said,
are noted for being excellent hunters. We
are not prepared, nor have we the disposi-
tion to qnestion _the truth of - the proverb.
Be that as it may, ascene occurred the other
da y, which proves . conelusively that hunt-
ing is not confined to the ladies aforesaid,
nov.the particular Fame they seek to cap-
ture. A young lady, aye, young and fuir,
an'l “blooming as the' flower of the prairie
in May,” was lately the heroine of a feat
wh'ch:the more. hardy sportsmen might
justly envy, and which even an Eastern city
belle, with all her feminine refinements,
mightbe constrained to admit shared more of
the romantic than the barbarous. =
| _ A noble buck came boundiag by her fa-
ther's. house, nearthe window at which she
was siting, and which overloiked Fox
River. . A powerful dog was._slecping by
the fire-side, So rarc a chance” was not to
be lost. - The ;,.,:i{gmr; ﬂiwf _open. @3 Swny
went lassand dog who _ passed her like
igﬁ“‘mm%%?iyﬁiﬁthhe‘ poor affrighted |
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s in a printing office are
. They love bread and cheese,
, veal, turtle, porter, juleps, cigars
o thind o,
. & : lack of copy. 1
mom-ﬂ‘mwe' lmnig whlle
g proof—“why don’t you take more
"1 have pains enough already,

e

one of them, ‘judging from the way

werethere news arrived

school. . We doubt whether the boarding ||

| it off like

and bother usneatly to death.y We want all

the puns to _ but they won’t per-
Sl o o y per
- "Take another specimen.

~ “Tom, is your _form veady to be locked?”
“Oh yes, ready{wo hours age,”
“How two hours ago? ?‘h had a co-
luma to set then.” ‘

: “!’know it, and there's halfa D ywant-
mg.’ -
“Thought you said your form was read
to be locltge‘&?’y : "
“So my form is—may be you don’t know

what I mean by locking my rorm.”

. “Itseems not,” said we, *“for you whip

the devil of sence so round the stump, that

we can’t catch it no how.”

“I lock my form with a good sleep—all

the rolling in the world would’'nt make an

impression. I'm a perfect case then, for

sleep, they say, is fypical of death.—

Sometimes 1 require a composing stick to

make all right”

“What's that?”

“A long nine with some fire at the end of ’
it; there'sno error aboutthat for a space of
ume: if thereis, give me proof and I'll cor-

rect "—N. 0. Times.

Fromthe Star.

THE PRETENDED DEMOCRACY,
A Peep behind the Curtain.

Let us take a random glanceat these oddi-
ties. First comes the leader himself—the
most aris‘ocratic man in practice that ever
professed domestic principles. Look at
him when alone in the White House.
Around him, suspended to each wall, are
gorgeous ornaments and hangings; and,
reclining upon the sofa, bought with the
people’s money, he surveys the magnificent
mterior of his princely mansion, and throws
his imagination far away upon the wide Re-
public over which he rules—now swelling
with pride when he thinks of the vessels that
cower around him—now congratulating
himself, like Nebuchadnezzar, on the hosts
of Sta‘es that acknowledged his dominion.
“Though far advanced in life, he is tastily
and even dainitly dressed, his whole costume
being exactly adapted to a duminutive and
dapper person, a fair complexion, a light and
brilliant blue eye, and a head which might
forma study for the phrenologist, whether
we consider its ample developments of its
egg-like baldness. He seems too, not who!-
y unconcious of something worthy of ad-
miration in a foot, the beauty of which is
displayed to the best advantage by the tight
fit and. high finish of his delicate slippers.
Now his glance rests upon his head, fair,
delicate, small, and rich{’yo jewell'd"—now
his hand hangs carelessly on the arm of the
sofa, whi'e he seems absorbed in deep study.
He thinks audibly at times—a departare
from his native cunning—but the criesis
tremendous. “New York must besubdued
—she must be carried—Kendall must de-
vise a better plan than Woodbury’s—that
per cent. on the salaries won't influence the
common people. Virginia teo, must be se-
cured, or I'm “a done over tailor.”” Rives
must feel the bow-string—he must becalled
a renegade and a traitor—that will do—the
people will believe it. South Carolina,
thank His Holiness! is safe. Calhoun can't
flinch—he belongs to me—Satan fell not
moore irrecoverably than he when I told
the old gentleman to ostracise him! But N.
Carolina—stubborn—there is too much
Mecklenburg there—but Brown & Strange
are good inferpreters, they deserve promo-
tion; and their incorrigible State deserves
the=—— [Enter Amos.] “Mr. Kendall, good
‘Tnorning sir, your presefce, sir, is hailed
‘with ununaginable pleasure.”

‘Here we leave these two worthies in de-
lightful conclave—our pen would fail to de-
liniate the unuttered “schemes of stratagems

and spoils.” Here fellow-citizens, you have
a gessat the personal character ofa modern
democratic President—a ‘hard fisted yeo-
man, truly! With his riding to churchina

splendid carriage we have nothing to do—
he does that on his own hook—we only speak
of him in his character at the White House.

But the conclave has broke, and here
comes fresh from the Palace what was the
Connecticut school-master! The Thomas
a Becket of modern times—abstemour to a
fault—indefatigable in pursuing his plans—
the first to appear and the last to disappear
ata cabinet Meeting—and always more wil-
ling to give counsel than to receive it. He
too, soliloquizes; but his indistinct murmurs
remind you of Manfred's low wizard calls to
the seven spirits. “It must leave here—I1
must go to the Hermitage—the General will
help me out—I'm too rigid for this aristoc-
racy—he knows I am stern like himself.
But Clay—that man’s eye pierces thiough
the darkness of my dreams and haunts me
with a flaming spell! I did notwell to
serve him so. Bat my only chance now is,
to hate him—-c.ndgd’ilfan Buren sl::ll l;eax.
him, if patronage still sways men Rereafter
as itci_onw]::a now‘.:e.&ndthm—and then—but I
fear to think of it!” :

But here comes the hero of the “Great
Crossings,” and in candor we are compelled
to admit that he is said to be an open-sou led
fellow. No soliloquizing with him; he talks
it off like an engine—a fellow, that
Dick! *I don't care a groat what they say
about me—1 gave Tecumseh his passport,

sufficient—they say I amalga-
ey Sk i o e
" Ididnt ron one term to be

off the neat. Trust me if I don’t rip
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up the who'e business, if they don’t run me
agam!”

Stand back! scared veteran, and let the
punctual Lord of the Treasury loom into
vision!—F'rom the anxious workings of his
countenance, he seems to be speculating on
the finances. He soliloquizes lowly.—
“Swartwout aint the cleverest fellow as ever
lived—he told me it made no difference a-
bout bonds—and Price—I1 thought he'd
brinﬂnhim back, but Stephenson writes me a
few lines to let me know that they are
both in the province of Liverpool. (I be-
lieve it is a province but no odds) with a
heap of our money—let's see how much it
are—workit by subtraction—no, addition
to contingent expenses, there’s Swartwout's
1,250,000—and there's the 100,000 defalca-
ted off by Price—-well, them two in a lump
makes three millirns and three quarters—
by the President’s slipper! It aint that much!
Ilitry it again. For example, from Dil-
worth, “multiplication and division do mu-
tually prove each other” Well, now, 6
from 2 you can’t, but 6 into 12 twice and
one over—ah! that's it, %1,000,000—by |
limbo! I'mgeed at i! And there’s Gratict
and Harris, and Boyd. They're as cun-
ning as the President. Feathered their
nests pretty welll Prentiss dia’'nt miss i
much when he said the Norman robber
did’nt give his officers more land than Go-
vernment give them.”

But here comes the Great Expunger him-
self, in a state of splendid irritatin. He
walks over common people, and talks like a
M'ssouri Boatman. *“I set that ball in mo-

tion. Sol tary and alune, I framed and fash-
ioned it. It rolled majestically throngh

the Senate. Clay nor Calhoun did'nt kick
it none to hurt; and I reckon I had the key
turned on that Kentucky Lrwyer that hissed
atme. I thought it due to the “Greatest
and Best” to do that thing, because I broke
hisarmona certain occasion. 1 wished
him in h-1l then. But Van aint the thing 1
thought he was; true, he's a thing, but he
slips through one’s fingers. But I've got
him snug enough now, and if he's re-elect-
ed, I'm safe for a succession; and that will
be any thing buta bad box.”

Q. IN THE CORNER.

From the southern Sun.

INDOLENCE. 5
We knov: of some whigs, in various parts
sf the State, posses=ed of much talent, and of
extended influence, who are supinely inac-
tive, and ingloriously indolent in the great
cause of political reform. it istrue these
gentlemen have well defended political prin-
ciples to which they firmly adhere—it is
true they are genuine whigs, and vote the
whig ticket at every election where the
contest turns upon politics; yet they do not
exert their influence. We have known ma-
ny members of our party whose written es-
says and public declamations might result in
the conversion of hundreds, who yet
maintain unbroken silence and even suffer
the grossest calumnies of cur enemies to go
forth without refutation, This course is not
patriotic. A man who thus acts, does not
perform an imperiousduty which he ows to
hiscountry. He isa rief:’wh‘er in reference
to one ofthe most imperious obligations which
patriotism can impose upon man, and indi-
rectly aidsin advancing the cause of error
and corruption, by witholding aid from the
cause of jusiice and virtue. Weare aware
of the fact that some our friends have become
literally disgusted and sickened with the ha:t-
lessnesg and corruptions of the times, and
have almost despaired of success in the great
work of reform; yet we humbly conceive that
the cause of liberty is entitled to their con-
tinued labor, so long #s one plank of the
melancholy wreck is visible above the wide
spread ocean of misruleand corruption which
surrounds us. Besides, there is no caunse of
despair. We have assailed and conquered
the enemy in his stre citidels—strong-
holds heretofore deemed invulnerable, have
failen beneath the mighty engines of. tiuth
and reason—we have driven the Goths and
Vandals from our own hallowed soil, and
havethem closely beseiged in theicy recess
of that nortkern hive from which they swarm-
ed upon us. “Once more to the breach,”
and victory wi'l perch upon our
Then, let our friends who have heretofore
gazed upon the conflict with folded arms, a-
rouse themselves .0 vigerous exertion. Theyv
have reposed during the heat of battle, and
are consequently better able to deal geedly
blows, than those who have stood by their
arms daring the whole campaign.

In our own beloved State, the notes of
preparaticn are sounding. Every indica
tion betokensthe approach of a great polit-
ical battle, between the plunderers and the
friends of liberty and honesty. It cannot be
disguised that the contest will be a close
one—the combatants are nearly equal in
numizml; and our enemies bave ?& :.h an-

the whig party in lactics iscip-
ﬁ True :legfeelmuch confidence in the
ability of the whigsto meet and conquer the
mmmvﬂnl;mm:“of lncofoeom‘ﬂet itis
surely indi ibly necessary- every
pll;tnyt should be at his post. A prevalent
spirit of i or of indelence,
| ever tarnish the escutchecn of issippi
We hnow not how other men feel, bat we
are impelled to vigorous action in the whig
cause by a firm conviction-that weare libor-
ing in the causg of our cowntry and its sa-
cred comstitution—that we are defending

e
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that beautful structure of civil ment
which our patriot fathers for their
rosperity, and which is even now tuttering
Eeneath the reckless assauits of wick :d_cw-
rupt, and designing demagogues—that we
:miz’t striking for the future happiness and
prosperity of our suffering cou
that we are striving to raise the fallen ban-
ner of genuine democracy, and restore the
violent spirit of guod old revelutionary re-
publ.canism—that we are enlisted in the
cause of liberty, and that we o;:rnelha mas-
ked deformity of despotism. Thus view:
our cause, it is surprising that we
cherish the impulse of er.thusiastic devotion?
Nay would we not be self condemned, were
we to relax our efforts? True, we are but
an humble individual, “unknowing and un-
known,” a mere atomn ia the mass
ofin‘elligence and talent which gave tone
and character to our party; yet shall we
therefure cease to labor? No!—feelng the
impotency of our own feeble arm, we shall
only strive with renewed zeal, 10 do some_
thing in the good canse worthy of the com
mend tion of our noble co-laborers.
In the erection of a splendid edifice of ar-
chitectural beauty, one solitary laborerer
does not and cananot perform the work, nor
can many d() s0 without concert (If actun
and harmeny of design. It is the combined
efforts of hundreds ot cperatives which gra-
dually developsthe sweling propostions of
the building. Each one contributes an -
considerable portion to the mass—and even-
tually, the resalt of combined indu try is
given the world by the exhibition of a proud
and lofty temple. displaying the classical
symmetry of architectural perfection—ats
massy pillars of beanty and strength, sus-
taining a lofty dome, upon which the earli-
est beams of the rising sun repose. Per-
haps an humble aitisan whe lL.bored for
vearsat the hercu ian enterprise, cannoct
point out the particular portions of the work
which himself or fellow laborer performed.
It is not distinguishable, being so nconside-
rable a portion of the great whole—yet he
feels and knows that the gorgeous temple
was reared by the hands of workmen. Itis
not one fountain which forms the curremt
of the “father of waters.” A thousand
nameless rivulets, pure and fresh from an
untrodden region of sterrility and ice, unite
to form his head, and flow downward to the
ocean in a limpid stream, leaping and gurg-
ling amid the rocky barriers of the moun-
tamms, Other streams unite their streams
with the flowing mass of waters, until the
broad bosom of the majestic Mississipp
sweeps onward to old ocean, with a deep re-
sistless tide, bearing upon its oozy bosom
the wealth of States, and inspiring every
beholder with fee ings of sublimity and awe.
How important therefore, that every whag,
however humble, should zealous'y and un-
tiringly labor in the great cauws: in which
we are engaged! Let us all, both editors
and readers, resolve from this time, t0 be a
little more industrious. We have much to
do, yet it can be done. Awndif it be left un.
done; if our country be lei} to the °
ted control of the plunderers, we may sit
down in “sack-cloth and ashes,” amongs
the splendid ruins of a once free and happy
country, and bewail the loss of that hberty
which can never be regained.
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ILF A young gentleman hapeniog to sit at
church in a pew adjoining one in which sat
a youag lady for whom he conceived a most
sudden and viclent passion, was desious of
enter.ng into a courtship on the spot, but the |
place not suiting a formal declaration, the |
e)ltigency uf the case, suggested the fol'owing i
plan—

He polightly handed his f.ir neighbor
a bible, open, with a pin stuck in thetext,—
Second Epistle of John, 5th verse.—*And 1
beseech thee, lady, not as though [ wrote a”
new commandment unto thee, but that which
I bad from the beginng, that we¢ love one an-]
other.’ '

She retuned it, opening to the .following.! .

Second chapter of Ruth, 10tk verse— |

“Then she fell on her f c~, and bowed
herself to the ground, and said uato him. why
have I found favor in thine eyes, that thou
shouldst take knowledge of me, seeing [ s
a stranger?”’

He returned the book, pointing to the 121
verse of the second epist e of Ju

«Having many things to write unto y«u
I would nct write with paper and iak, But
trust to come unto you and speak face
ﬁce‘“

From the above interview, the marri
took place the ensiing week.

As THICK ASTHREE IN A BED.—"Mam
my, who's goin’ 1o sleep in that-arbed withs
Jim and Jo and Jack and Cate and Bet and
Moll and Jane wad Su and Dick and
strange man what's here tvnight?’ “Wh
Mam' and Dad, to-besure!”

Jim, why am @ cider-press like de Ge
ernment? . - AR
Oh! I teils you I don't kmew nuffiin bull
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mymhinfu shameful defeat, and for- | dare.




